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ERNIE: ^Faking out a packet and offering it to BESSIE.] Bete';
one if you want It.

BESSIE: Thanks.

COOPER: What won the three-thirty?

ERNIE: I haven't looked.

COOPER: What'd you buy a paper for then? Wanton waste,

call that.
ERNIE: If you two are going to have a little chat I'll ask yo

to excuse me.

BESSIE: [Mincing.} Oh, don*t mention it.

[ERNIE goes ou
COOPER: Quite the gentleman, eh?

BESSIE: He's all right. He's only a kid. Swallowed tl
multiplication table when he was at school and it wor
go up or down. Makes him kind of uneasy like.

COOPER: Where's Sheppey?

BESSIE: Out somewhere.

COOPER: What's he after? I can't make *im out*

BESSIE: He's a puzzle to me too.

COOPER: Religion, I suppose it is, at the back of it.

BESSIE: I'm not so sure. I know a lot about religion. Wb
I had my little flat in Kennington one of my regulars x>
a religious man. He was a draper in a very good way
business. A prominent Baptist he was. Used to co
every Tuesday and Friday. After he'd had his little bit
fun he used to love a good old talk about religion. J
he didn't give much away. He used to say there wasn
draper in the South of London as could squeeze m
profit out of a reel of cotton than what he could.

COOPER: You have to be ptetty smart with all the cc
petition there is nowadays.

BESSIE: D'you find that in your business?